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OUR ORDER OF NOBILITY.

The patent of nobility
Datos furthor back than history,
ent scroll,
yotio signs, o aeiphic words
mw, ar aelphic words—

"Tin writton in the soul.’

Whon orror's aword the right sssails :

It whitens not bafore the crown
Of laurel worn by fawme,

%D:rll is the blood, whon hur:l are brae

o the pulsing current bloe,

d name, and date, and birth,

Wil mot sufice when left alonw ;

He i the king upon the threne
‘Who bas true moral worth,

No gilded coat of arms he needs
‘Whose title springs from noble deeds ;
Belf , mar-crowned sod all,
Heo standas, like some high tower that fings
A on the p»tahug-.
Like the ancinted HBaul,

crown may be a vacanl khow
searf of stars, & blinding glow,
Cold the embroidered zone ;
title, not a title deed,

The seepter but & broken reed,
A dunee's block the throne,

At howme, ip school, let youth be taugh!
To win nobility of thought ;

Thoughts are the fruitful fomds,
Bown broadesat in our daily walk,
They bud and blossom on the stalk

Of dally Ufe o deods,

——
NELLIE HARTWELL'S HOUSEKEEP-
ING.

“My dearest Nellie !"
“* Dear Horace ™

*“ And you will be content to take me
a8 I am—a poor clerk, with only seven
hundred a yeari Will you be lmﬁpy to
pass life with me in a small house,
and attend to the domestic affairs your-
mu ?'l

“ Yes, Hornce."

““But, have you considered, my best
beloved, how great a burden this may
sometimes be 1™

““A burden! O, Horace, as if any-
thing that I conld do for you wounld be a
burden! A sweet little vine-wreathed
cottage will be delightful. A ocozy
house all to ourselves, and no prying
housemaids to spy into everything we
do, and prate of my faults and failings
to the whole neighborbood.”

““And no burnt steak and black eof-
fee ! Doubly delicious the ambrosial
nectar that your lily hands shall pre-

g:rn, my day-star, my wife—{hat is to |
(1]

Immediately upoun this followed a con-
cussion which made the windows clatter
a8 in the breath of a tempest ; and, from
what little experience we bhave bad in
such promises, we must venture to affirm
that he kissed her—which of course
sealed the compact.

Horace Hartwell was a fine-looking
young fellow of twenty-three—a clerk in
the jobbing-house of Martin & Turner ;
and Nellie Armstead was the danghter of
a man who, though by no means
wealthy, had a wonderful talent for ap-

ing so, In this landable endeavor
Ee was aided by his wife—a handsome,
showy woman, who brought his daugh-
ter up to ornament the parlor, to the
utter exclusion of the kitchen, There-
fore, Nellie was well qualified by edn-
tion to become the mistress of a house,
and the regulator of its domestic af-
fairs.

Horace Hartwell Lad falien in love
with her pretty face at a picnic ; and, on
obtaining an introduction, the infatusn-
tion had inereased, nntii he came to the
conclusion that he could not live with-
out her; and Nellie was firmly con-
vinced that she should pine away and
die if separated from Horace, And hav-
ing sucdeeded in convineing Mre, Arm-
stead of this fact, that lady informed her
husband, and the good man had nothin
to do but consent to the marringe whicﬁ
was to be the means of saving two valu-
able lives,

One fine, sunshiny moming in May,
Horace aud Nellie stood before the cler-
Fym.m, and after that people ealled Nel-

1e Mra, Hartwell, and congratulated her
on the happiness which was within her
reac

The young couple took np their resi-
dence in a neat, one-story hounse, a little
removed from the bustle of the city, and
easy of nccess from the store where Hor
nce was employed. And here they first
came to that Longfellow was not

far from the truth when he said,
“LAfe bn real, lfe is earnest,”

Their house was cemfortably, if not

luxurionaly, furnished, and an ample
stock of ings of life was laid
in for Nellie to exercise her skill upon
n8 ;; ocuiginier,

hen e ing was put to rights,
and Horace gone to his place of

business, leaving many a lover-like kiss
on the white forehead of his wife, to-
gether with the intimation that he wonld
expoct dinner at three o'clock, Nellie
consulted her watch and found that she
had full four hours in which to

that important meal. Bhe would
before she commenced doing anythi
about the kitchen, she thonght ; she h
read so much of untidy housekeepers, it
never should be said she went round the
house in slip-shod shoes or di WrRp-
pers. O, uo ; honsework should never
make a sloven of her,

BSo Nellie went up to her chamber, ar-
ranged her hair in becoming ringlets,
donned a preity white cashmere peig-
noir over an embroidered skirt, and with
black velvet bracelets on her arms and a
bcl:;::nm tn tm ;lmt buds and
foli on her t must be con-
fessed that little Nellie looked pretty
az:ﬁgh to challenge anybody's admira-
** Let me soe,” quoth she, meditating,
« What shall T have for dinneri Horaoe
in fond OTA:‘;oﬂm:‘Eik‘h; I've heard him
BAY 80, pudding; yes, there must
b'wddﬁ; a rics one, fgnm will be
best. And thep there must be potatoes
mhrncl ‘I'h'ut ‘t'lill:a :I:;imge for the

es; now for nkables, s
Aunt Kesziah says, Shall 1 have ten,

ly; and Horace can’t endure
stained hands. I'll go and ke s fire
uo,'.‘!

And suiting the action to the word,
Nellie, after some search, found the
ocoal shovel, and put into the stove a peck
of coal and an ignited bunch of frietion

matches, then stood quietly uuiti.ng the
mnﬂm: which was to ensue. Noth-
ing occurred; there was con-

in g

aiganble smokey and a powerful, strong
smell of brimstone, but no t fire,
She concluded that the didn’t

get fairly burning, so she tried another
“vineh; {nd believing this could not fail
of accomplishing her deaign. she retired
to the pantry as the next tield of opera.
tion. After considernble thought on the
subjoct, she decided to make the pud.
ding first; it would be the most difticult
job, she argued. Well, how was it to
be made! *'The Revised American
Cook Book and Delicate Housewife's
Especial and Valuable Friend in Need"”
was called in play. There was a para-
graph on the cover to the effeet that you
would find everything worth knowing
within the lids of that invaluable easket
of diamonds; aud Nellie fondly believed
that people in general prefer I;Emkinf
truth to a lie! So she opened the book
in full faith touching its veracity,

“ Rice pudding. Put the rice to sonk
in luke-warm water, having picked it |
clean of all impurities ; and milk, sugar, |
and salt to your taste. A little nutmeg
and a couple of eggs improve it."”

“ Goodnesa me!"” ejaculated Nellie,
“how am I to know anything about it, 1
wonder! How much is a little nutmeg ¢
And how much rice, and milk, and
sugar, will be enough! And, as I live,
if there ain't the awfulest smut spot npon
my skirt! T must wash that out the first
thing ! And, forgetful of pud:hn]g and
dinner, she flew to the wash bowl, and
serubbed the soiled cambrie till its gap-
ing threads cried eloquently for quarter.
n%y the time this was cleansed she
espied a second spot, located ou the
sleeve of her dressing-gown, and this
must undergo the same elaborate pro-
cess a8 the former blemish. When this
much was gone through with, she saw
that the rose on her bosom was in a dis-
abled condition—the rose itself being
among the missing, and the two delicate
buds broken and wilted. So Nellie had
to go up stairs and get a fresh blossom,
Horsce admired flowers, and thonght
Nellie became them amazingly.

“ Now the pudding must be mixed,
for certain,” said she, assuming an air
of pretty importance, which, nnfortun-

ately, no one was there to see, *‘ Let
me read that recipe over again. * Pick
it clean of all impurities,” I wonder if

that means the water, or the rice. It
can't mean the rice, assuredly, for that
is as clean as it possibly can be ; itis the
double refined—no, double distilled—
mercy | strange that I should forget the
label on the box! Well, it is pure rice,
that don’t need any picking, any way.
How much rice will it take? Goodness !
I wish the cook book wasa little more
definite. Some time, I'll write one my-
self, that will give all the partienlars to
& teaspoonful. Well, we 1 want the
white dish full; I'll measure it,
see how much it holds."”
And away flew Nellie to gauge the
pudding dish, in order to calenlate the
quantity needed for the pudding. She
found the plate capable of eontainin
two quarts, and from this she conelude
that two quarts of rice wounld be guite
enough. The extravagant item was
measured out, and committed to a tin
pan full of wnwdr tNo Hndsrgo t.lml mkl
Ing process, an ellie surveyed with
dismay what remained in the buy:.

“ Dear nk:e! ithmtut bﬁ a terrible e{):i
pense to keep house—here's every bit
of that rice gone for a pudding; and
Horace only having §700 a year,
must try to be very saving. I won't
use as much sugar as I intended to; and
the recipe says a little nutmeg—and I
won't put inso much as that, Economy
“aorl?llo;umng "th to herself, Nellie

us erself, Ne
miudtol}e ﬂﬂ&k!’a.mter ltl;tll 'tll, wil.!': o
on milk, a teacu of sugar, two
lmmmam a half Ecu of salt, and
his precious

an

g

fluid on the coal, and then
a lucifer to it. The effect was
aatonishing ; the covers of the stove
were blown off like a beaver hat in s
nor’'wester, and the fire vau] to be a
mere ** flash in the pan.’

** Never mind,” said Nellie, in a con- |
solatory tone; ** I gmess it will kindle;
there seems to be a small blaze under-
mm.l'

The toes were brought next, and
having carefully peeled them, she placed
them in a kettle with some water and
put them over the stove. Then she cut
the steak—and hm the same
time; and the e gyrution
which she made nnder the influence of
the pain upset the flour bucket into the
slop-pail and entangled her erinoline in
the E::nku of the steelyards which de-

from the wall. It was a long
time before she could break clear from
these tenmcious intruders; the steel
frame-work of her skeleton held on like
true metal, and the hooks of the stesl-
yards were bound not to let go; so a

or three spoonfuls of | pot,

was made, and Nellie di-
vested herself of the warlike garment
disengaged the combatants at her

Nellie had heard Ler mother's cook

meat, it is best not to say much regard-
ing the a‘)) rance ; but it more strong-
ly resembled a poultice than auything

else,

While she was thus engaged the cat—
a family taken possession of
the remainder of the steak, and was en-
joying it to her feline heart's content, in
the shadow of the pickle jar,

“Seat, seat, vou beast! Shoo, scat,
there! Shoo, I'say ! cried Nell, drop-
ping the mortar, and making at
with the pestle elevated over her .
The cat, to avoid the impending blow,
made u sidelong spring, knocking down
a shelf which held several vessels of
milk, and thia shelf falling ujon the egg
basket, smashed a chosen dozen of as
good eggs a8 ever a hen cackled over,

Nellie had quite a mind to sit down
in the midst of the rmin and induolge in a
good ery ; but she controlled herself,and
after mopping up the milk, to the great
detriment of her white gnrments, she
went out into the kitchen to see what
progress the fire wons making, There
was not the least vestige of a fire abont
the premises, and poor Nellie was in
despair, Just then she spied a boy go-
ing by, and called out :

“ Here, boy, here! I'llgive yon nine-
pence to do a little job for me,’

The boy's eye glistened at the pros-
sect, and he obeyed hereall with alacrity;

nt, when she told him to make a fire,
he laughed in her face. However, he
was & capable lad—as Nellie thought—
and ere long, bi his skillful application
of kindlings, a brisk fire was in progress.
The stipulated price was paid, and Nellie
considered it a good bargain,

The pudding was in the oven, the
potatoes in the pot, the steak on the
gridiron upon the top of the stove—
everything wasa en traine, By-and-b
the dripping from the fat began to smell
rather m:ElmuantJy ; it filled the room
with smoke so dense and stifling that
poor Nellie's eyes grew red and tearful ;
and the tortured meat sizzled and
hissed, and turned black ns a bear's
skin, Nellie threw open the doors and
stuck to her task of turning the grid-
iron, resolved in vulgar, though ex-
pressive, parlance ‘‘to grin and bear it.”

The pudding boiled over a continued
stream ; the potatoes bounced up and
down in the kettle like cockle shells in
a stormy sea; the steak ed and
spit, and in the midst of it all the clock
struck three, Punetnal to the hour,
Horace's step sounded in the eutry, the
kitchen door was flung open with a
lover's impetunosity, and that individual
invaded the smoky room.

“Good gracions, Nellie ! is the house
on fire! Come here this moment, dar-
ling, What under the canopy sils your
tuc‘fe ! It's blmk;:lﬁmu lrhe all‘t".‘ of spades
—begging your on for the compari-
son, o Igok inte the glass, Nell!'

He wheeled her round toward the mir-
ror, and surely the picture there pre-
sented was not the most attractive one
that a young husband might wish to look

from the stove throngh her unremitting
attempts to make a fire had settled on
her bair, until her head was ns white as
that of an ancient militia captain, pow-
dered for training day. One long curl
had dipped itself in the hot water, over
which she had been standing in vain
effort to serub the stains from her elothes,
and it was straightened ont as perpen-
dicular as & candle, and hung, drippi

with water, down her back. To fini

the tout ensemble, a streak of smut ex-
tended from her left temple neross her
nose to her right cheek, and at sight of
the ridiculons figure sho made poor
Nellie burst into t This only made
matters worse; but Horace, like a true

I | hero, kissed away the tears, seot and all,

transferring by far the larger portion of
the latter substance to lus own face,
Then he off coat, turned np sleeves, and
annonuced himself ready to nssist about
the dinner, 1In this respect Horsce was
& jowel, lll:d his ;;1!; blema;lwl‘lli%or the
generous heart which prompted read
sympathy. But his psbihtian 88 & Coo
were in no wise equal to his will. He
turned the steak, and lost half of it in
the fire through the bars of the gridiron,
“gat " the table with the cloth wrong
side out, the knives in the spoon-holder,
the butter in the preserve bowl, and
mistook the pudding dish for the meat
plate,
The toes were flshed out of the
od to a complate mash ; not one
cle was left npon another; an
ornce, to his wife's dismay, insisted
npon straining potatoes and water
through the dish-cloth, in the hope of
saving the remains,
At last they sat down to dinner—ba-
ker's bread, suspicions-looking butter,
meat, and s pie from the confectioner’s.

‘“In there tea or coffee, dearesti"”
asked Homee, looking dubionsly over
the table,

“ (oodness, if 1 didu't fo it
cried Nellie, springing np with such
foree as to upset the enstor, and send the
vinegar dancing to the floor., ““How
much tea will it take foruns "

“T don't know, I'm sure,” said Hor-
ace, slowly, *“What does your cook-
book say t "

N:llio consulted the work.

“It says ‘a guantity proportionate to
the mize of the family.’ How much
would that be for nst "

upon.  The ashes which had been evolved | T5°

‘shut up; the

2 pudding was to auswer for the des- | Y

““Wall, I don't know ; about a cup
full, I should think."

may, it is stro
long-boat ; u:f
black ink needed
awhile,

my wr*. "

Nellie's tears had begun to flow again,
and Hornee leaned over the table to kiss
her forehead, t{ﬂnﬂ:mg' the tea at the
same time into bosom of his white
vest. The amount of caloric contained
in the fluid was decidedly unpleasant,
and poor Horace, under influence of
the kicked over hia chair and broke
the asa with the flourish of his
elbows, n he Nellie's par-
doa, picked np the ir, removed the
fragments of the mirror, kissed his Ni-
obe of a wife, and sat down to finish his
dinner. Alas for his appetite! The
steak was nothing but a t cinder—
ontrageously detrimental to molars and
incisors ; the potatoes were non est;
and Horace saved all his powers for the
pudding. And he had need of them.

The dessert was brought on and
poured into its appropriste receptacle,
and Hornce helped himself and his wife
to bountiful portions,

“Turk's island! and erystallized
limestone ! ™" cried he, dropping his first
mouthful back into his plate, ** Lot's
wife must have been imported in the
last steamer.”

“Why, Horace!"” exclaimed Nellie,
in alarm, ** what is the matter with the
pudding "

““‘Salter than salitudus !
Nell!™

Oune mouthful was suflicient. Nellie's
pretty face was screwed up into a hun-
dred puckers,

“Why, Horace, who wonld have
thought it I only put in half acup-
ful.”

Dinner passed off rather soberly. Nel-
lie was mortifled at the ill success of her
hard work, Horace was obliged to quit
the table hungry, and we all know that
aman with an empty stomach, nmlhthu

rospect of that organ's remaining thus,
EA a o formidable animal.

However, his good humor returned
directly. He kissed Nellie good-by,
and left her to the task of ing the
dishes—no easy duty, by the way.

The dinner and its accompaniments
were but the prototype of many another
dinner, It would be infinitely amusi
to the reader to follow Nellie Harwe
through the four weeks following her
removal to a house of her own,

She iuvariably forgot to make the

-

Do taste,

the lamps were never filled till the mo-
ment they were wanted; the carpets
were swept after she had dusted the
furniture ; she boiled the calico clothes
and the white onea together; made
starch of cold water ; ironed Hornce's
ickies wrong side ont; sewed up the
fingers of his gloves ; mistook salt for
saleratus and tartar emetic for salt ;
burnt the meat, forgot to sweeten the
cake, and made & hundred other
blung that e for 'unced
Lionsekeeper can imagine for herself,
A monit’g of this kind of existence
away, and Nellie broached a plan
to her husband. Horace was only too
delighted to consent. Their house was
man went to a board-
ing house and Nellie went to Aunt Martha
Chase, a widowed sister of her father,
who resided in u country town some
twenty milea away.

Aunt Martha was a more cele-
brated for the excellence of her pies and

reserves than for the number of her
Eotlnm, and under her tutelage Nellie
became, in time, what every woman
shonld Le, without regard to her station,
a good housekeeper. And when at the
end of three months she went back to
her own house, there were no more salt
puddings or burned steaks.

Little lady, think well beforehand, if
the adoration of your accepted lover will
live after marringe if fed upon bad bread
and black coffee.

lnut;etnre of American Silks,

At the annual meeting of the Bilk As-
gociation of America, held in New York
city last week, reporta were read show-
ing that the American silk manufactor-
ers are prospering, and rapidly mesting
the demands of home consumption, The
total value of American silk goods manu-
factured in 1875 was 827,158,071; Amer-
ican silk ribbons mannfactured were

d | valned at 84,807,985, and the value of

imported silk ribbons was only 82,084, -
271. American manufacturers of sewing-
silks and twist are staled to be compet-
ing sucoeasfully with the English mauu-
facturers in the Canadian market. A
marked feature of the increased activity
in the silk trade of Paterson, N, J,, last
ear, has been the immigration of a
number of so-called master silk-weavers
from France and England. These men
individually own several looms, which
in some instances they have brought
with them. They carry on weawing at
their homes, one or more rooms being
fitted up for that purpose,

, when invited
to p::ﬁdins. replied,
*“No, many thanks, my dear madam,
By no manner of means. T have already
ind the clamorons calls of n eraving
# te until the manifest sense of an
internal fullness admounishes my stay ;
my deficiency is entirely and satisfac-

A YOUNG lndf at &
purtake of the

torily satisfied.”

|

bed until she went up stairs to retire ; N

THE DEVIL AWAY,

f the Dead—A Lin
Chineso Foast o Mongoliau

in » Raging Snow
From V

(Nev.) Cor, New York World. ]
to the Batro tun-
nel a road has been scross the hills
for the accommodstion of the Tunnel
(Jonspm&h Hince the road was built,
various habitations have sprung up along
ita borders. The county hospital is
reached by this road, likewise the habi-
tation of **Old Kentuck,"” a hermit, who
lives, with his donkey and dog, in a hut
about three miles from Virginia, snd a
like distance from Butro, *'Kentuck"
is certuinly a mu-iositg but the great
curiosity of the neig

Chinese cemetery, in the

just east of the county
often been struck by the and de-
serted a co of the place as J
passed along the divide between the two
towns, but was never more forcibly im-
pressed with its weird and somber char-
acteristios than on a certain clear and
wrrilg‘lly cold midnight in February, as I
guided my jaded horse throngh the
mountainons snow drifts and wondered
if ever any one saw a Chinese ghoat |
This afternoon I had oeccasion to pass
over this grade, and my curiosity wns
aroused by the spectacle of a wagon
load of Chinamen directing their wuy
toward the Chinese cemetery, I eould
not believe it to be a funeral, for there
wad nothing to indicate a corpse, but to
satisfy my curiosity I followed them,
Just as they arrived at the cemetery I
looked toward Mount Davidson, and saw
the snow whirling on its crest. Before
I arrived in the midst of the Mongolians
a blinding, stinging snow storm was upon
ud. It eame directly from the soutn-
east, driven by a fearful gale of wind,
and for half an hour it raged as I never
gaw 8 snow storm rage before. The
Chinsmen, nothing daunted, commenced
ing the wagon of its trensures—n
whole roast hog, plates of rice, bundles
of cigarettes, white biscuit sprinkled
with red sugar, preserved ginger,
lignors and - fireworks and bun-
dles of light brown bits of paper
inseribed with Chinese characters, One
ot the heathen spread out a roll of pa-
to the four quartersof the compass,
and laid them on each grave, keeping
them in place with a stone; another
grasping a handful of sticks about aa
large in cirenmference as a match, and a
foot in length, lighted them and placed
them at the head of the graves, Others
took bunches of tiny candles, and placed
them lighted on the graves, the whole
crowd keeping up the most incessant
chattering all the time, *‘Hi, ya! Hi,
ya! gou a wa; teya,” seemed to my un-
educated understanding the burden of
their song. Then a bundle of fireworks
were set off amid lond hmrrahs, With-
out further ceremony they squatted
themselves on the ground and the. fenst
commenced. My distingnished friend
and laundryman, 8un Wong, politely re-
nested me to join the feast, but I be-
lieved that I counld wait until I reached
Virginin Qity. The fact is I was not
hungry. The joss sticks continued to
burn and the Chinamen discussed the
baked meats of the many funerals, and

brush,
I have

the storm increased in fury every mo-|°

ment, Finally the feast was completed
—a little quicker than is nsnal on. these
occagions, I judged, and, gathering up
the remnants, they replaced them in the
wagon, and all returned to Virginia, In
former times they used to leave the re-
mains of the banqguet in the cemetery,
but the Piute Indians, without the fear
of the Mongolian deity before their
eyes, were wont to gobble up the dainties
as soon a8 the Chinamen were out of
sight, which ** wouid never do for Larry
O'Brien,” During the ceremonies [
asked Su Wong what it all meant, and
was told it was a ** yearly feast of the
dead, to keep the devil away.”

Civilized Man vs. the Savages,

In regard to the relative strength of
men in different places, investigations
saow that of twelve natives of Van Die-
men's Land the mean stiength of their
arms was 50.6; of seventeen natives of
New Holland it was 50,08, aud of their
loins 10.2; of fifty-six natives of the
island of Timor it was 58.7, and of their
loins 11.6; of seventeen Frenchmen it
wns 69.2, and of their loins 15.2; and of
fourteen Englishmen it was 71.4, and of

their loins 106.3, The caunses of this
weakness ou the of s are suf-
ficiently obvious in their poor and scanty

food, want of clothing and shelter, and
the vericus comforts which tend tononr-
ish and support the human frame.
Wherever man is fonnd in a state of na-
ture he is necessarily surrounded by
cirenmstances unfavorable to existence,
and certainly to physical development
and prowess—immense traots of forest
cover tue land, » anssed of dw..ter
stagnate on the , noxious and pes
tilentinl vepors remain unrelieved, fero
cions and venomons snimals have con
stantly to be guarded against, and, o
conrse, the lack of means to efficiently
combat these and other disadvantages
te id to weaken the vital forces. Most
of those who have traveled in barbarous
climes unite in saying that they seldom
come across an old man; and the same
causes, apart from violence, which tend
to shorten life, may be reasonably ex-
pected to diminish strength.

Paper Bed Oovaﬂl;c.

A suggestion that has been lrm}n«ntl_v
made in the newspapers, that a sheet of
blown paper used ns & bed covering be-
tween or on top of other wrappers, will
impart additional warmth and be as sor-
viceable as n blanket, has been acted np-
on by Mr, Loder, wll::kh:: h%t:u ont &

b f r biankets, ey are
P.wml«n o{ -P;Pf‘ distances of about four
mn in order to promote the ventila-
tion which the density of the brown pe-

per material interrupts, These paper

blankats may prove a boon to the

borhood is the

and as they are economical,

for use in , they will be
ROCe! le in gmpi for the l,nmd
which Mr, Loder has already o

two or three contracts.

Pith and Point,
Lvixa in wait : False scales,
A max who has vothing to seize is im
ensy circumstances.
Trere is plenty of game in the Black
Hilla, **Beven-up” and * poker" pre-
dominate,

AN exchange has an article hﬂdd‘
“The latest nﬁony at dinner parties
The editor must have been luxuriating
in fresh cucumbers.

Tomuy (sudde
from chureh)—**
of the bag, mamma
pence! Look here!"

“ WaAT is conscience | " asked a school-
master, *‘An inward monitor,” replied
a bright little fellow. ‘‘And what's a
monitorf” ““One of the iron-clada™

A COMPOSITOR, 8¢ ting up a report of
# horse race, said *‘ the fool-sellers were
busy,” instead of ** the pool-sellers,” but
it did not alter the sense of the pare-
graph much.

A vrrrie boy, whose conduct made
his mother say that she feared he did
not pray, replied : “ Yes, I do; I pray,
evar{uight. that God will make you and
pa like my ways better."”

PuBLicAN—* Your dog 8 very
Pray what do yon feed himon i
eler—*“Well, he has no
meals; but whenever I take a glass of
ale I give him a biscuit, you kuowt ™

It would do some of the first sottlers
of Jamestown, Va., good to come to life
and take a peep at that town. 'l‘.m
would find everything about as they
it, only looking a li older, with more
knot-holes to be seen,

A rasr yonth asked at a 'Frisco res-
tnn;ilnt: “What have y(tjhu goti ™
‘ Almost everything,” was the reply.
“ Almost Ever'yth.ing ?' Well, givo me =
plate of that.,” ** Oertainly. One plate
of hash ! " yelled the waiter,

A vERY tall man was in the streets of
Boston, when an old lady who admired
his gigantic stature, thus addressed
him : * Mister, were you large whem
you were small? "  ““Yes, marm, I was
econsiderable big when I was little.”

A pocror in Omaha was engaged to
attend a lady in her confinement, agree-
ing to charge 810. The lady guve birth
to twins, and he demanded double pay.
Payment baing refused, be sued her, bn
lost the case,

A rreEacEER at Glasgow, Mo., hesi-
tated to tell a dying man that he would
go right to heaven till the dying man's
brother stabbed him twice in the head,
and gave him more liberal ideas of the
merey of beaven,

“My boy, tell us what yon know
about rattan? ™ said the committeeman.
“T1t is sometimes called the * Calamns
Rottang ; comes from Penang, Samar-
ang, and Padang,” and is used by the
master in this school too dang often.”

As Pat up the lndder was climbing one day,

His hod filled with bricks, the usual way,

A fresh landed brothor from over the sea,

Half nean over, or at least asemed to b,

Called up from the street, with s comical wink,

“Qowe Jdown, yo spalpeen, and lot's take &

drink.”

“ Bedad and T will," says good-natured Pat,

“ Then I'N carry wmy bricks inside o' my hat,™
“Moxpay was one of thosa dreary,

rainy days when a man stays at home all

day and pulls out all his private papers,

with a view to straigthening things, and

after looking them carefully over, leavea

them in a heap on the table for his wife

to put away."”
lettera, inm

, on his way home
t did you taks out
I only got six

In one of Beethoven's
which he gives his publishers the cor-
rections of some proofs of a m.rlnﬂ
quartet, he conclndes by saying
“It is four olelock ; I must post this,
agnd I am qgnite hoarse with stamping
and swearing.”

A BOY-REPORMER, in & speech a fow
evenings since, made this remark : “I
have three good reasons for keeping the

ledge not to nse tobaeco ; first, because

am to have 85 at the end of a year;
second, because I have pladged myﬂf
not to use il ; and third—the strongest
motive of all—because I'll get a licking
if 1 don'tkeepit!” Itisu .
say to that the speech was applanded.

Tae Novh defo:\; Hml:ry tells of
five dogs who were shut up in s
the g:t‘:n closing after they hu{ﬂ
through it. xWhen they wanted to go
out they couldn’t, for the E:t«m
inward, Then the canines held a con-
saltation, which resulted in the best
jumper, n big Newfonndland, getting
over the fence, pushing the gute opem,
and releasing his friends,

A pwrrting house on Clifford street
took fire in oune of the chambers the
other mghbt from an exploding kerosene
lamp., The flames were exti
aftor a sharp struggle by a woman of the
house, who had her hands pretty badly
burned. She was relating her adventares
to a neighbor next morning, and the
woman asked : * Why didn't you raise
an alarm—where was ie!”  “ Beosmie
and ber bean were courting in the par-
lor,” was the calin r:-!rly. “And yom
never called to them !" ** Not a word.
I have known of cases where a sudden
alarm has upset o young man just as he

was about to propose and changed the
whole future of two lives,""— Free Press,

Vaxprnsivr, Swewart and Astor esch
pa'd real estate taxes on an assesmed

valnation of $3,000,000,




